MARIANNE, S. 
PART I 8 


RAY, My dear Friend, tell me 
whether your ſeeming. Eagerneſs of 
ſeeing the Sequel of my Hiſtory is 
| not intended as a Compliment to 
me? I think I might well ſuſpect ic. For 
what I have told you hitherto, is only a 
Series of very common and ordinary E- 
vents, the Species of which might appear. 
very inſipid and trivial to many Readers, 
if I were to print them. For I am as yet 
a little inſignificant Linnen-Draper, and 
chat can give no great Reliſh. „ 
There are People whoſe Vanity creeps 
into every Thing they do, even into their 
very Reading. Lay before them the Hiſ- 
ory of the human Heart, among People 
of great Quality; no Doubt they will 
SR gg think 
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think it an important Matter, and well 
worth their Attention. But never venture 
to entertain them with what belongs to 
People in low Life; for they don't like to 
ſee any other Actors on the Stage, beſides 
Lords, Princes and Kings, or at leaſt ſuch 
Perſons as have acted ſome great Part in 
the World. The Fancies of ſuch nice and 
delicate People as theſe can be ſatisfied with 
nothing leſs. No Matter for all the reſt | 
f Mankind. They barely allow them to 
| live, but judge them 1 no farther No- 
tice. They would even inſinuate, that 
Nature might very well have ſpared the 
Production of ſuch Creatures, and that 


Tradeſmen and Commoners are but a Diſ- 


honour to her. You may judge then with 
what Scorn ſuch Readers as theſe would 

have looked upon me. | 
But, pray, miſtake not the Picture of these 
People; for you are not pointed at in what 
1 faid of them. I know the Meanneſs of my 
Condition will nor affe& your Judgment, 
with Regard to my Hiſtory. Oa the other 


| Hand, my Style is perhaps not worthy to 


be called by har Name. Tic Beginning 
of my Life contains but very few Events; 
and who knows, but upon the Whole you 
have been very much tired with my Nar- 
ration. However, you are pleaſed to ſay 
the contrary, and ſollicit me earneſtly to 
89 on. 1 thank Ju for * ig walk pre- 
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ſently indulge your Deſires. - Let me but 
proceed; I ſhar't always be at Mrs. Da 
Tour wn tant 7 7 JAI HER 

I have already told you that I went ta 
Church, at the Door of which. I found a 
great Crowd of People: But I took. Care 
not to ſtay there, for my fine Clothes and 
pretty Perſon had been great Loſers by that. 
L then endeavoured to flip in, and reach the 
furthermoſt Part of the Church, where 1 
ſaw all the Beau Monde. ſitting at eaſe. 
Theſe were Ladies very. finely dreſſed, 
ſome of which being homely enough and 
conſcious of it attempted to put on ſuch an 


agreeable Countenance, as might render 
the Hardneſs of their Features leſs percep- 


tible; and others not ſuſpecting any Thing 
of that Matter, were credulous enough to 
miſconſtrue their own Coquetry for a 
pretty Face. Le on + 
Among the reſt, I. ſaw one very hand- 
ſome, who did not give herſelf the Trouble 
of being a Coquet. She was above thoſe 
little Fricks, and did not ſo much as take 
the leaſt Care to pleaſe, but negligently 
left that Work. to her Charms, not in the 
leaſt queſtioning their Power. That was 
all the Difference between her and the reſt, 
of whom ſhe ſeemed in a manner to ſay 
within herſelf, I naturally have all the Acs 
compliſhments, theſe: Women would be 
glad to pofſets; _. , I 
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There were likewiſe ſeveral young gen- 


tee] Sparks belonging both to the Sword | 
and the Gown, whoſe Countenances ſhewed iſ 
they were full of themſelves, and who on 


the Back of their Seats put themſelves into 


all thoſe gallant and eaſy Poftures, that 


declared them to be fully inftructed in all 


the fine Airs of the Beau Monde. 


One while I obſerved they lolled upon 
their Elbows; then ſtood upright again; 
then ſoftly ſmiled or bowed to the right 


and left; not ſo much out of good Breed- 


ing, or to pay any Reſpect, as to vary 
their fine Attitudes, and ſhew the polite De- 
portments of Gentlemen in various Lights, 

For my part l very eaſily gueffed the In- 
tentions of all thoſe People. I faw nothing 


in all this but what I very readily compre- 
hended, and without any great Cunning ; 
for 1 would not have my Penetration be 
ee er at that Time than it really 


was. 
We Women have all of us two diftinct 


and very different Kinds of Wit. We firſt. 


have that which Nature gives us. This 
ſerves to reaſon according to its Degree of 
Apprehenſion, it increaſes gradually, and 
knows nothing but by Time. 

Then we have another ſort of Wit quite 


different from this, which may be found 


in the ſillieſt of the Sex; And this is the 
Wit the Deſire of 3 called 
otherwiſe . 3 "TOY 
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perfect in the whole Theory, which others 
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This kind of Wit is not acquired by the 
Number of aur Years, and even at once 
we arrive at. all imaginable Subtilty, - in 
Things within its Province, and are always 


practiſe, Caquetry is the Child of Pride, 
brought vp as ſoon as born. It at firſt 
wants Aſſurance, but is not a whit the leſs 
cunning for that. I believe a Coquet 
may be taught to act with Eaſe and Grace- 
fulneſs. But the outward Form is the on- 
ly Thing ſhe can learn, the Seed and Prin- 
ciples of her Art being born with her. 
This is my Opinion of the Matter. 
By Help of that ſort of Wit, I perfect- 
ly underſtood the meaning of the Affecta- 
tion of all thoſe Women, and the ſame 
made me ſtill dive - farther into the 
Thoughts of the Men. For the very great 
Deſire the Women have to pleaſe the Men, 
is a certain Key whereby | thoſe may 
diſcover the Methods theſe take to be- 
come acceptable. In all which there is no 
other Merit chan that of being vain and co-. 
quetiſn. I might have ſpared myſelf the 
Trouble of this little Digreſſion, to convince 
you of thoſe Things, for you know them 
as well as I, But I thought of it a little 
too late. I never ſee my Faults, but when 
they are committed. Tis true, it is the 
way to be ſure of ſeeing them; But not ei- 
ther to your Advantage or mine. Is 
| | IT 
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4 it not or Now to the Church again. 
lIzhad ſeated myſelf juſt in the Center 
poke all the Gentlemen and Ladies before 
mentioned. What a Feaſt was there for a 
 youngGirl! I was about to enjoy for the firſt 
time the Benefit of my little charming ſelf, 
T was quite tranſported with the Thoughts 
of the opening Scene. I almoſt Joſt my 
Breath about it. For I was ſure of Succeſs, 
and my Vanity had beforehand” repreſent- 
ed to my Fancy all the Glances that were 
going to be caſt at me. 

I did not ſtay for them * | Scarce 
had I taken my Place, but the Eyes of all 
the Men were fixed on me. I engroſſed all 

their Attention. But that was not one half 
of the Triumph Texpected. T he Women 
made it complete. 8 ' 
They ſoon perceived dr they were no 
longer minded or looked at: That I had left 
them not one Admirer, and, in ſhore, that 
the Deſertion was-univerſal.. | 
It is impoſſible to imagine the Effect an 
Adventure like this has on the Women, 

and how much their Self- love is diſconcert- IM 
ed by it. For it can no longer impoſe on 

iefelf, or diſpute the Evidence of ſuch an 

Affront. Theſe are deſperate Caſes, which 
make nothing of all its Subtilties, Craft and 
Subterfuges, and leaves it not che leaſt 
room to doubt of its Ruin. 

1a ſhort, theſe Jromen, before } came in⸗ 


/ A , 


for in ſpight of themſelves it carried a lit- 
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to the Church, made ſom Figure: They 
endeavoured to pleaſe and ſucceeded : Each 
of them had her own Admirers, and they 


all ſhared pretty equal Fortunes. Vanity, 
when Things are thus, has no great Rea- 
ſon to complain. But I coming in on a ſud- 
den attracted the Eyes of the whole Circle; 
every one of theſe Faces dwindled into no- 
thing; nay, not ſo much as the Idea of 
any one of them remaindd. 
Ah Dear! Whence could proceed a Ca- 
taſtrophe ſo mortifying? From a little in- 
ſignificant Girl, whom they had ſcarce tax- 
en notice of, though they had ſeen her en- 
ter: Whom they might have thought very 
pretty; had they not in all haſte baniſhed 
that Thought. Who, in ſhort, had done 
mighty well, not to have come there, and 
whom they had really a few Apprehenſions 
of; though they would fain have perceived 


it as little as they were able, and would have 


perſuaded themſelves it was no ſuch thing. 
It is again their very Thoughts I give 
you here, and I aſſure you the Picture is 
after the Life. What convinced me of it 
was, a Glance I obſerved they caſt on me as E 
came forward, the Meaning of which I per- 
fectly well underſtood. Tis true they tri- 
ed to do it negligently 3 but that Negli- 
gence evidently ſhewed it was deſigned; 


tle Touch of Diſdain and Uneaſineſs, which. 


+ LAI 
was a downright Acknowledgment of my 
— TZ 
8 appeareli to me ſomething like a Truth 
that ſlips out e'er we are aware, and which 
we afterwards endeavour to patch up with 
a Story. . 25 a; 
However they at laſt vouchſafed to turn 
and take notice of that inſignificant Thing 
ſo much overlooked at firft, to ſee who it 
was that thus engroſſed the general Atten- 
tion to herſelf, and to examine whether it 
was not a downright Whim in the Men to 
make ſo much of what ſeemed to be a Trifle. 
I was thus at laft ſurveyed. by all my i 
Coquets, as they before had been by me. 
But my Looks were no great Encourage- 
ment to them. There was not the leaſt 
Hope left of finding any thing cenſurable 
in them, and indeed I had nothing but 
Beauty and Charms for their Indignation 
to feed upon. And, pray, was not this the 
moſt material Point of my Glory? 
Perhaps you will ſay, that it was next 
to impoſſible they could find me ſo pretty 
as I was. Well and good: But for my 
* I cannot help thinking, that their 
Hearts were at bottom on my ſide. Be- 
ſides, Spite improves the Eye-fight.. 
Lou may ſafely truſt jealous Minds with 
the Care of diſcerning your good Qualifi- 
_ cations, Be ſure they never miſs any 
thing. Their unlucky Paſſion lays m_ 
. TA under 
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under the Neceſſity of being ſharp-ſighted; 
and while they look for the Faults you 
have not, they have the Mortification of 
finding out every one of your Perfections. 

My Rivals did not fix their Eyes long 
upon me; their Examination was ſoon at 
an End: For it had nothing very diver- 
ting in it, and we have ſoon done with 
what forces us to be humble. 8 

As to the Men they all ſtuck cloſe to 
me; nor did I let my Gratitude ons. un- 
der the Senſe of it. 

Now and then to keep them in play, I 
entertained them with the Diſcovery of 
ſome new Charm in my Perſon; and this 
Pleaſure. I procured them at a very little 
Expence. For inſtance; There were in 
the Church Pictures of all Kinds hanging 
at a certain height: Well, I caft up my 
Eyes on them, becauſe, by this little 
Artifice, J ſhewed a Pair of the Weit 
Eyes in the World. 

I had next Recourſe to my Hood. Ie 
became me incomparably melts but 1 
then thought fit to ſuppoſe the contrary's 
for the ſake of a fine Hand, that was to 
be ſeen in adjuſting it, and which necefſa⸗ 
rily brought with it a round, delicate; 
ſmooth Arm, half of which was ſeen at 
;keaſt in the Attitude I then held it. 1k 

But the little Particulars I now menti n, 
are little in the Recital "Ne ＋ hey wer 

e 
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dle 1258 to nothing in the Narration. But 
you are to inquire of the Men the real Worth 
of them. One thing is very true, viz. that 
often on the like Occaſions, with the pret- 
tieſt Looks in the World, you are no more 
than pretty, and do but barely pleaſe. 


But add to your Charms a fine Hand be- 


ſides, as I told you juſt now, and no Man 

alive can withſtand it, and you charm the 

whole Sex. 
How many Hearts have I ſeen refaſing 

a Surrender to the fineſt. Eyes, who never 

had been ſubdued without che . 1 am 
ſpeaking ol 

Let a Woman be even ugly, tis no great 

Matter, if ſhe has but a fine Hand. There 

are thouſands of Men more affected by that 

Article of Beauty than by the handſomeſt 

Face. But ſhall I tell you the Reaſon? 

Indeed I believe I have hit on it. 

It is becauſe an handſome Face uo Ne 
Ti, but ordinarily diſcovered, Let it 
be ever ſo charming, our Eyes ſtill de- 
fire ſomething elſe. But a fine Hand is 

in ſome Sort an Advance towards Na- 
kedneſs. And there is a Kind of Men, 
whom you fix at leaſt as ſurely by tempt- 

ing as by pleaſing them. Their Taſte, 
as you ſee, is none of the beſt ; neverthe- 
leſs it is generally the moſt encouraged by 

Women. and in particular by Coin 

Baut ſhall always be making en a 
ink 


at 


MARIANNE, &. 93 


- I cannot forbear it. A Crowd of 


Ideas preſs upon me. I am beſides a Wo- 
man, who is recounting her own Hiſtory. 


Be pleaſed to weigh theſe Things, and you 
will fee that I lay not Claim to half che 
Privileges-theſe give me. 

W here did I leave off? Ay, about my 
Hood, which I was ordering now and then, 
for the abovementioned Purpoſes. 0 

Among the young Gentlemen whom I 
thus obliged to fix their Eyes upon me, 
there was one whom I looked at myſelf with 
more Attention than the reſt, and whom 
my Eyes ſeemed moſt inclined to behold. 
| was extremely pleaſed to ſee him, though 
hardly ſenſible of it pyſelf. With regard 

to the others I was a perfect Coquet ; with 
— to him perfectly unaffected. So 

that I gave up the Care of pleaſing him, 
to indulge che mae took in e 


at him. wont 


| Tis likely won Las wid we feel it for 
the firſt time, begins with that kind of plain 
Sincerity z and who knows but the Plea- 
ſure of loving ſuppreſſes all Care for mak- 
ing ourſelves appear lovely? _ 

The young Gentleman on his Part ſur- | 
veyed me in a manner very different from 
the others. His Looks were more modeſt, _ 
but withal more attentive. There was be- 
tween him and me a ſecret and much more 
— and carneſt Intercourſe, than be- 

| _ tween 
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tween any of the reſt. They apenly ap. 
plauded my Charms: But this young Gen. 
tleman ſeemed to feel them. At leaſt I had 

| ſuch a Suſpicion: But my Mind was ſo 
| confuſed that I never could have been able 
to deſcribe what my Thoughts of him and 
even of myſelf were. I 

All I know is, that his lanes pur me if 
out of Countenance: That I was at a'lok 
to know whether I ſhould return them or 
no: That nevertheleſs I did give him 
Glance for Glance, and that I would not if 
have had him obſerved my Gratitude, tho 
J was not at all ſorry he had diſcovered i i. 

At laſt the Service was over, and I re. 
member I came out gf the Church without 

either Life of Soul in me. I ſlackened my iſ 
Pace, and much regretted the Place I had 
uſt left. In ſhort, I dragged: myſelf as it 
were along, with an heavy Heart that want- 
ed ſomething, though it knew not what it 
was, Perhaps it is too much to ſay it knew 
it not. For as I went J often turned my 
Head again, to look at the young Gentle- 
man behind. But I did not ſuſpect i it was 
on his Account I did it. 

He on his Part was talking with People 
that ſtopped mer and my F met 
A 
The Crowd at laſt ſurrounded me and 
hurried me away. I ſoon was ann Street 
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1 bad quite forgot my Dreſs, and was g- 
ing to Mrs. Du Tour — taking the 


leaſt Notice of my Perſon, not caring in 
the leaſt to ſhew it to Advantage. 


I was in ſuch a deep Study, that I did 
not hear the Noiſe of a Cosch that came 


behind me, and was ready to run over me, 
though the Coachman cried aloud, Have 


a Care | have a Care! 


His laſt Call awaked me but the Dan- 
ger I ſaw myſelf in frightened me ſo much, 


that as I ran to avoid it I fell and hurt my | 


Foot. 
But one Step farther and the Horſes had 


run over me. This alarmed the People 
round me. They all ſcreamed, and the 


Maſter: of the Coach louder than the reſt, 


He bounced: out of it and haſtened to me. 


I was ſtill on-the Ground, not having been 
able to riſe. | 


However, they took or - rather lifted. me 
up: For they ſoon perceived I was not a- 


ble to ſtand. But how great was my A- 
mazement,, when, among thoſe. who ex- 
preſſed the greateſt Eagerneſs to help me, 


I ſaw the young, Gentleman I had left in 
the Church. The Coach was his, he lived 


but juſt by; and would by all means- have 
had me carried to his Houſe. 


What an Air of Uneaſineſs he 8 
all the while, and how much he ſeemed. 


ſenſible of my diſmal Aceident, I leave you 


— 
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to imagine. However I ſoon perceived, 
that, for all the Concern he ſeemed to be 
in, Chance had pretty well favoured his 
Deſires by ſtopping me. Takea'vaſt Care 
of this young Lady, ſaid he to thoſe that 
took me up: Carry her gently : Don't be 
too quick. (For he did not ſpeak one Word 
to me at that time.) Methought he for- 
| bore it on Account of my bad Condition 
and its other Circumſtances, and that he 
did not allow himſelf the Liberty of ex- 
preſſing his Tenderneſs otherwiſe than v7 
his Care of my Perſon. | 
On my part, I likewiſe ſpoke t to che 0- 

ther People, but not at all to him. I durſt 
not even look at him, which made me long 
the more for it. Therefore I frequently 
eyed him, tho? I was always afraid to do it. 

What my Eyes ſaid to him really I don't 
know, but his made me ſo tender an Anſwer 
that mine could Not but have any de- 
ferved it. 
UI never was in ſuch a Way i in my Life, 
and 'twould be impoſſible I ſhould give you 
a Deſcription of what I then felt. 
It ſeemed a Mixture of Trouble, of 
Pleaſure, and of Fear. I ſay Fear: For 
a young Girl who is but a Novice in thoſe 
Matters, does not know how far ſuch an 
Adventure may lead her; ſhe is then in- 
volved in a thouſand Intricacies that over- 


come her. Abſolutely poſſeſſed by _ 


1 


ſo new cannot but alarm her extremely. 
'Tis true ſhe finds Pleaſure in it: But it is 
a Pleaſure that carries the Aſpect of Dan- 


theſe Caſes, and as it —— aſtoniſhed at 


it extremely. 


Occaſions, What will become of me? (For 
Love never deceives us. It no ſooner ſhews 
itſelf, but it lets us know what it is, and what 


7 isto follow. ) Our Soul, when Love has once 
. {ken Poſſeſſion, perceives its Maſter there. 
EI indeed flatters it, but with an opened and 


a profeſſed Authority, and does not take 
40 impending Slavery. 
er It that Time. And I believe it is the ſame 


>. With all young Girls of that Age inthe like 
aſes. 


jf Nhere I was ſet on a Couch. 

r © | really wanted Help, for I felt a very 

eat Pain in my Foot. Therefore Val- 

ile preſently ſent for a Surgeon, who 

ame immediately. 

| paſs over a fe-w little Com liments I 

fade hig on account of the "rouble I 
Foo. put 
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ne is no more herſelf. . And a Sicgition 


ger. Nay, her Modeſty. is alarmed in 
ſomething that threatens Wan and ſhocks 
One would willingly alk « one' 'S {elf o on * 


\dvice, but boldly gives it to underſtand 


This is my Opinion of my State of Mind 


I was at laſt carried to Yalville's: E or 
hat was the young Gentleman's Name.) 
e ordered à Parlour to be opened, and 
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put bim! to; for they were but trivial, and 
uch as come in courſe. He anſwered chen 
in the uſual Manner. 
However, our Intercourſe had ſomerkia 
very particular in it. For I made thok 
"Compliments to him like one who was ſen. 
"ſible, that there was an otherguiſe Con. 
cern between us: And he anſwered me i 
2 Tone which prepared me for his entringſf 
upon the Matter. 8 
Dur mutual Glances were a bort of Pr 
Jude to it. I received not one from hinff 
but what plainly intimated; Madan, | 7 
love you. Nor did I know how to manag! 
tnine, becauſe they would have given hu | 
to underftand the ſame thing. i 
We were both in this ſilent Intercourl 
when the Surgeon came in. On the Ac 
count Valville gave him of my Acciden 
he immediately ſaid that my Foot mul 
be examined. 
This Propoſal put my Modeſty to th 
Blaſh; but nevertheleſs I reflected that 
had the prettieft Foot in the World 
that Valville ſhould preſently have a ſigh 
of it, and that it would be none of m 
Fault, ſince Neceſſity obliged me, to ſhe 
it him; which was indeed a very good ail 
even the beſt Fortune that ever could ha- 
befallen me: For it carried the faireſt Pre 
| ttence imaginable. They thought it 1 
_— Matter of Concern to me, T hey cnc 
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nu voured to perſuade me to it, and I was go» 
en] ing to have the full Benefit of it withour 
giving my Modeſty the leaſt reaſon to com- 
plain, ſince I was forced to it by an Acci- 
dent in which I had no Hand. My Fall 
ſurely was wholly in the Fault. _ 
How many honeſt People are there in 
the World like me? Who have no better 
Right to keep and enjoy what they like, 
than 1 had on this Occaſion. BIR” 
We frequently imagine our Conſci- 
ence to be very ſcrupulous and tender: 
Not that we make it any great Sacri- 
fices, but on Account of the Artifices we 
uſe, in Order to deceive and impoſe on it, 
and to free ourſelves from the Neceflity of - 
facrificing any thing to it. 
But what I am ſaying chiefly characte- 
riſes many Bigots, who would willingly 
go to Heaven, without loſing any earthly 
Advantage by it; and who think them- 
ſelves to have Piety, becauſe they are tric _ 
Obſervers of all religious Ceremonies, with 
which they amuſe themſelves, and filence 
their Conſciences. But pray now don't 
you admire the fine Moralities occaſioned 
by my bare Foot? HY - I 
1 made ſome Difficulty of letting it be 
ſeen, and would needs only pull off the 
Shoe: But that was not enough. I muſt 
by all means ſee the bottom of the Evil, 
laid the Surgeon, who ſpoke without Diſ- 
14. 11 3 „ gate 
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Valville had, was immediately called to 
pull off my Stocking. while Valville and 
the Surgeon retired a little back. 


with him, by Degrees took the ſame Poſture, 
| becauſe he was young; for he was no great 


dne of my Foot, and ſeemed as pleaſed with 
ãt as I expected he would. 


{ſerved him. For it would not have been 
traction my Foot had on him. Beſides, 
I ſhould have ſpoiled all, had I let him 
know, that I underſtood the Meaning of 
his little Artifice. For I ſhould har 
ſerve with him. And I had perhaps made 
man Heart is very odd and ſtrange. Ther 


and aſhamed to be diſcovered in the Fad, 


guiſe. flew otherwiſe as nochi : 
Upon which a ſort of Houſekeeper which 


When my Foot was ready, the Surgeon 
began to examine and handle it. The good 
Man, to be the better able to judge of the 
Caſe, ſtooped very low, becauſe he was in 
Years, and Yalville, not to be behind hand 


Judge of the cen 3 bur. was a very good 
For my part I was aa ſilent, and 


gave not the leaſt Sign that J privately ob 


decent, to ſeem to ſuſpect the vaſt Art 


been under the Neceſſity of uſing more Re- 
him bluſh at his Intentions. For the hu- 
are Occaſions in which it is confounded 
when it ſtrives to be concealed. Such 4 
Diſappointment mortifies it extremely; 


and what I now tell you, I then felt by 
meer lnſtinet. 5 . 
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Whence you may judge, that Thad be 
reaſon to act as I did, and conſequently - 


that Valville's Preſence might puzzle me 


a little, purely becaufe he ſaw me, and not 
becauſe he took Pleaſure in ſeeing me. 
Where does your Foot pain you? faid 
the. Surgeon as handled it. Does it hurt 
you there? Yes, Sir, anſwered I, in that 
very Place. But then it is ſwelled a little 
here, ſaid Valville, touching it with his 
Finger, as if he thought nothing of the 
Matter. Come, come, this will be nothing, | 
ſaid the Surgeon 3 only take care not to 
walk upon it today. A Linen Rag dip- 
ped in good Brandy, and a little Reſt will 
mfallibly ſet you to Rights. The Linen 


and Brandy were accordingly brought. 


The Compreſs was laid on my. Foot, and 
my Stocking being put on again, and the 
Surgeon gone, I remained alone with Val- 
ville, except that ſome of his Servants came 
in and out, 

Teafily gueſſed, that I ſhould ſtay there 
a while, and that he would certainly invite 
me to dine with him; but it was not pro- 
per I ſhould appear to have any ſuch Suſ- 
picion. 


Pray Sir, ſaid I, wogld you be ſo kind 


to add one Favour more to thoſe you have 


already done me, as to ſend for a Coach for 
me, or any other Convenience to carry me 
Home? No, Madam, anſwered he: You 

F 3 ſurely 


So great an Independence would indeed have 
carried but a very indifferent Aſpect. It 


Tuition at my Age, eſpecially with ſuch a 
Figure as mine was. For there is but one 


_ worthy of Love, A pretty Face has this 
the leaſt ſuſpected, it makes us look as if 


againſt us. 


5 * Te LITE of © 


e vill not go Home ſo ſoon. It will 
be Time enough a few Hours hence. Your 
Fall is but juſt over, and you were ordered 
to repoſe your ſelf a little: Therefore, 
ou ſhall dine here to Day. Only we mutt if 
end Word where you are, that they may G 
not be uneaſy on your Account. 

And really that was no more than ne- 
ceſſary. For Mrs. Du Tour could not but be 
ſoon very much alarmed at my Abſence. 
Beſides, what would Valville = thought 
of me, had I been ſo much my own Mil. 
treſs as to be accountable to none but my 
felf, for any Thing that happened to me? 


was not proper to be intirely free from all 


Step between being ſo lovely, and no more. 
Inconveniency in it, that when we are in 


there were Grounds for thoſe Suſpicions, 
and on a thouſand Occafions  Þ makes 


Bur let it argue what it will, yet ſhall we 
not be leſs fond of having one. In ſhort, 
a pretty Face is very taking; by its Af- 


fiſtance we inſpire Men either with Love 
or with Deſire. If it be Love; why, it is 


very welcome, Be we never lo grave ir 
15 
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ſtiff, the Pleaſure of being beloved always 
finds a Place either in our Heart or our 25 E 
nity. Do we only excite Deſire? All ig + 
well ſtill. Virtue, *tis true, is ſomething. 
ſcandalized thereby; but the Woman of 
Virtue is not at all difpleaſen with the 
Scandad. 1}; 

More Digrefſions ! But you are now uſed 
to them. Now to goon. 

I was ſaying that abſolute Independence, 
would have appeared very little to my Ad- 
vantage. But indeed Yalville did not view 
me in the leaſt in ſuch a Light.” And this 
was evident from his vaſt Regard, or rather 
Reſpect for me. 

There is a certain tender, and even ti- 5 
morous Way of expreſſing the Regard and 
Conſideration, which are due only to Mo- 
deſty and Innocence. And Paleille who 
plyed me with them, might perhaps have 
apprehended he had miſtaken me, and had 
been deceived by the Agreeableneſs of my 
Perſon, had I thus been my own Miſtreſs. 
It would at leaſt have deprived him of the 
great Satisfaction of valuing me with a 
perfect Security. And would not this have 
junk me conſiderably in his Opinion ? 

But would you believe it? In Spite of 
all the ill Conſequences of not letting any 
Body know what was become of me, I 
was in ſuſpence what Courſe to take; but 
could you guels why? It was becauſe I 
F 4 could 
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could give no other Direction but to x 


Linen Draper's. I could ſend to none but 


Mrs. Du Tour, and Mrs. Du Tour ſhocked 


my Vanity very much. T was aſhamed 


both of her and her Shop. Methought 


that a Shop did not at all ſuit an Adventure 


like mine. That it would be the greateſt 
Diſappointment to a Man of Quality like 
Valville, whom I ſaw ſurrounded with Ser- 
vants, and a Thing very unſuitable to his 
genteel and polite Ways. Beſides, I look- 
ed my felf fo pretty, ſo delicate, and had 
ſo much of a young Lady in me, and there 
was ſuch a vaſt Diſproportion between my 
Looks and my little Station, that I had 


not the Courage to ſay, Go 10 ſuch a Sign, 
10 Mrs. Du Tour's, where 1 live. How 


mortifying would theſe Words have been 
to pronounce! _ 7 

If my only Fault had been not to be born 
of rich Parents; had I but a noble Ex- 
tract ion without a Fortune; all ſtill would 


have been ſafe. Pride, though ſtripped 
naked in ſuch a Condition, can ſtill feed 
upon ſomething. This does no more than 
deprive it of its Conveniencies, Pageantry 
and Pomp, but not of the Right it has to 
the Honours of this World. But the 
great and polite Regard Valville had dil- 


played on this Occaſion, was not in the {ii 
leaſt due to an infignificant paltry Shop- 


Maid; and ſhe was indeed very forward 


,- 0 
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to have ind it, 15 ay to fave mad 
Amends for her Preſumption bY her Con? 
fuſion and Same. Tl ere > | 
This was what 1 apprehended vould be 
Valville's Reflection. Methought 1 heark 
him ſay to himſelf, How! is that all!“ 
And the Irony of that little Soliloqu 7 
would be ſo ſhocking from him, that 
all Things confidered, I choſe to ap- 
pear rather in a dubious: Light, than 


ſeem ridiculous: To give him a Handle 


rather to queſtion my Honeſty, than to 
ſee him laugh at his own Regard and Re- 
ſpect for me. I therefore reſolved to ſend 
no Word, and to tell him that It was not 
neceſſary. | 

A very wrong Reſolution; I muſt own ; 
was ſenſible enough of it: But don't you 
know, that our Soul is ever more haughty 


than virtuous; more vain than honeſt, and 


conſequently more tender and more ſcru-' 
pulous with Regard to what conoerns its 


Vanity than its true Honour? 


However, don't be frighted, and aver- 
haſty in your Judgment. I took that Re 
ſolution, ? tis true; but I did not follow it. 
For in the Agitation of Mind which it oc. 
calioned, another Thought ppg an a 
ſudden. | 064 

I hit on an Expedient, which ſatisfied 
my diſmal Vanity, becauſe it did not 
Mock that at all, but only plagued my 
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Heart. But what ſignify the Torments of 
our Heart, provided our Vanity be but 
gratified? Are we not very well contented 
to loſe our Reſt, our Pleaſure, our very 
Honour, and ſometimes our Life? Do we 
not chuſe in ſhort to be deprived of every 
Thing, to make Peace with our Vanity? 
And this Expedient was, to be gone by 
%% . 
What! To leave Valville fo ſoon! Les; 
1 had Courage enough to take that Reſo- 
lution, and to break my own Heart, by 
voluntarily depriving myſelf of a Station, 
which every Moment of its Continuance 
would have been delicious to me, had 1 
lengthened it our. | Fn: 
Valville loved me: He had not told me 
ſo yet, and he would have had Time to 
make the Declaration, had I ſtayed with 
him. I loved him too: He knew it not, 
or at leaſt I thought ſo, and I ſhould cer- 
tainly have informed him of it. if 
He would have had the Satisfaction of 
ſeeing my Tenderneſs for him; I that of 
 ſhewing it; and both that of ſeeing our 
mutual Fondnefs =_=_ „ 
Oh! how much Sweetneſs does what! 
now tell you contain! Love, for ought | 


know, may have more extravagant Plea- 


ſures; but I doubt whether it can afford 
any more affecting than this. Sure none 
of its Delights ſooner reaches the r_ 


ff 
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This it enjoys without the leaſt Abſence © 
of Mind or Mixture” of Senſuality. It MW 


knows then perfectly well What it feels, 
and might number every one of its Rap- 

tures and Joys. And of all theſe I never» 
theleſs willingly deprived myſelf! > 

But the Things that then crowded | into 
my Mind, though very numerousand long 
to be told, are eaſily chought of. + 

Pray, Madam, don't be uneaſy, aid 
Valville. Only give your Direction and ä 
my Man ſhall go in a Minute. 

And this he ſaid, laying hold of my 
Hand in the moſt paſſionate and preſſing 
manner imaginable. _ 

Really I don? conceive how I could reſiſt 
bim. Pray think of it ſeriouſly, ſaid he al- 
ways inſiſting. Lou are not able to go yet, 
it grows late. Do but dine and then you ſhall 


go. What makes you heſitate ſo much? 
You will have nothing to reproach yourſelf 


with, for ſtaying here. For no Body can dil- 
approve of it, ſince your Accident campels 
you to it. Come, Butler, Fu Dinner upon 
the Table. 

No, Sir, ſaid L give me Leave to retire; 
Tam extremely thankful for all your Kind- 
neſſes. But —— not abuſe them. I don't 
— very far off. I find my ſelf much beter, 

and beg the Fayour of you to let me go. 

But, replied Valville, what can be the 
Motive of your 1 for ns 


-® 
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e ere i in 15 natural and ſo innocent a Con. 


Juncture as this? 1 give you my Word, 


aid I, that 1 have not the leaſt Re- 
| luctance to ſtay here; but it will be fitter 
for me to be at Home; ſince a Coach will 
carry me. How! to depart ſo ſoon! T7 


he, looking on me moſt paſſionately. 


muſt needs be ſo, replied I, caſting Wi 
Eyes melancholy down: (And this was as 


good at leaſt as looking at him my ſelf 


would have been.) And as Hearts under- 
ſtand one another, he very likely perceiv- 


ed what paſſed within me. For he took 


my Hand again, and kiſſed it with ſuch 


an undiſſembled Tenderneſs, and ſuch a 
quick and pa ſſionate Tranſport, that if he 
had told me a thouſand Times, I love you, 
he would have expreſſed It leſs plain than 


he then did. - 
I could poſibly no Joey miſtake bin 


The Thing was become too conſpicuous, 


T certainly had a Lover before my Eyes, 


who ſhewed himſelf without Diſguiſe, ſo 


that my little diſſembling Affections could 


no longer reſiſt the Evidence of his Paſſion, 


The only Thing he could want to- know 
was, whether J was pleaſed with it or not. 
And 1 believe he had no Occaſion to com- 
plain of me in that Reſpect: For I remained 
aſtoniſhed, ſpeechleſs, ''and quite out of 


: Countenancez which intimated that I was 
| overjoyed. For we don't go that Length 


with a A | we. diſlike dr care little 


for, he never puts us in ſuch a Diſorder. We 
better know what Terms we are on with - 
him; and:generally:our Perplexity in fach. 
a Caſe is a ſure Sign of LovE* : ris at; + <4 
I was then ſo concerned, that my Hand | 
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trembled in that of Valville's. I mack no 


Attempt to take it from him and let bim 
have it, influenced by a certain attractive 
Power, which threw. me into a tender and 


timorous Loſs of Motion. However, las 


laſt pronounced a few Words, which avail- 
ed me nothing. They were of that Kind 


which leſſens the Shame our Silence involves 


us in, and fill up the Room of ſomething 
we do not, but ought to ſay; ſuch as: 
Well, Sir— Welk! Pray—— what do you 
mean by that? This was all I could for to 
him, and even this was attended by a Sigh; 
which' took out all the Force I had perhaps 
given it. 

However, I e my elf, and found 
my Wits again, and thoſe — which 
had in a manner inchanted me, ſubſided on 

a ſudden, I perceived that it was indecent 


to betray fo much Weakneſs in a Situation 


like this, and to have one's Soul thrown 
into ſo great a Diſorder, and L endeavour- 


ed to ren it 57 doing an Act of Cou- 


ge. eee e 512 1 bar 
indeed; Sir, I don't di" this. 
Pray Sir be * ſaid I to Valpille, tak- 


39S, 4 ing 
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might have informed him, that I was but 
_ juſt awakened from a Trance: But per- 
haps he was not able to diſcern this, being no 
leſs agitated than myſelf, Though I really 
believe he diſcovered all: For he was not 
ſo great a Novice in Point of Love as 1 
was: And on Occaſions like this, thoſe 
who have a little Experience this Way, 
never loſe their Preſence of Mind. You 
may move them much, and raiſe great 
Emotions in their Minds, but cannot 
amaze them. They always keep their 
Wits about them. But then what Dan- 
gers do we not run, when we fall into the 
Hands of a certain ſort of Men, and have 
no other Guide but one who loves us too 
ill, to lead us well? ffn 
For my part I ran no manner of Riſk 
with Valville. IT own I was much concern- 
ed, but was not quite ſo much amazed as 
to loſe-my Reaſon. Beſides, my Diſorder 
laſted fo ſhort a Time, that a Man never 
could have had an Opportunity of mak ing 
an ill Uſe of it. At leaſt I think ſo. For 
all theſe Diſorders and Guſts of Paſſion in 
the Main are never good for much. We 
are never perfectly ſafe when under them, 
and there are always Intervals, wherein 
we would be uſed with Reſpect. At 
thoſe Times, ſuch a Behaviour 575 
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Lover does his Miſtreſs a great deal, of 
ood. 


l As to Valville, 1 bad nothing: 4 re- 2 
proach him with on that Head. But then 
I had inſpired him with fine Sentiments, | 7 
His Love was not ſo violent as it was ten 
der; and this is a Way of being taken 
with a Woman, which in the Beginning of 


a Man's Paſſion makes his Heart honeſt, 
inſpires it with Virtue, and makes it fond 


of the delicate Pleaſure of loving, and re- 
ſpectfully treating the Object of his Paſ- 


ion. 
This is the firſt Imployment of a tender 


Heart. It adorns the Object of its Love 


with all imaginable Dignity and Worth: 
And in this it does not deceive itſelf. For 
it is attended with a much greater Delight 
than one would be apt to imagine. And 


it would be à great Loſs to a Lover not to 


think ſo, and a great Advantage to you, 
Madam, if I was not quite ſo talkative. 
Be quiet then, would you fain ſay? And 


this is what I was ſaying my ſelf to Yal- 


ville, with a Gravity ſtill tinctured with a 


little Touch of Confuſion. Indeed, Sir, 


you ſurpriſe me, added I. You ſee very 


Plain yourſelf, that it is not without good 
Reaſons I reſolve to retire ; and that it is 


but neceſſary I ſhould go. 


Yes, Madam, yes, anſwered he in a 


AY Tone, You ſhall 89 this Mi- 
nute 
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note, and I will give Orders to that Pur- 
poſe. Since you cannot endure being here, 

and 'tis likely I am become odious to you, 
by the ſudden, Motion I could not help. 


For I muſt own I love you, and would 


_ tmploy all the Time we ſhould be toge- 
ther, nay my whole Life, if I were never 
to leave you, in telling you ſo. 

And if this Diſcourſe had laſted the whole 
| Time of my Life too, I think that neither 
| ſhould have been tired of it; fo great, ſo 
raviſhing was the Joy. it filled me with; 
though it diſordered me much, and almoſt 

overpowered me. I would willingly have 
concealed this from Valville, and neverthe- 
leſs knew not what Air to pac on for that 


Purpoſe. 
Beſides, what he had juſt faid required 


an Anſwer. It was not the Buſineſs of Joy 


to do it, and Joy was the only Thing I 
had m my Mind, ſo that I n e ſilent 
with my Eyes caſt down. 
You anſwer nothing ſaid Valville: Will 
ou then go without favouring me with a 
fingle Word? Has what I juſt now did made 


me ſo odious to you? Has it offended you 


beyond Redemption? 
And you muſt know, that during this 
Diſcourſe, he ſtole his Hand on mine again, 


which I ſuffered him to do. He kiſſed it 


over and over, always begging a thouſand 


Pardons for the Freſumption. But the 


„ Jeſt 


2 Ay a. oP od 4s Af 


5 


Jeſt was, that I found this Reparation ſuf- 
ficient, and received it with all imaginable 
Sincerity and Candor, not conſidering that- - 
it was a Repetition of the Fault. een 


think neither of us perceived it Theſe are 
affecting Frankneſſes and tender Smcerities 


which the Mind might eaſily remark, would 
it but condeſcend to take notice of them. 
But it generally lets them ſlip to the Bene- 


fit of the Heart. 7 cd 

Will you then give me no Anſwer? ſaid 
Valville. And muſt I have the Mortifica- 
tion to think you hate me? A little plam 
dealing Sigh preceded my Anſwer, or rather 
was the Beginning of it. No, Sir, ſaid 1 
to him, I don't hate you. And why 


| ſhould I? ſince you never gave me the 


leaſt Occafion. Very far from it. Ah! 


what then do you think of me? replied 


o 


he warmly, I told you already that I 
loved you: Pray, are you diſpleaſed to 
hear me mention it? What do you think 


of it? ? . we” eee FIRTH 
What would you have me anſwer to 


your Queſtion? ſaid I to him. 1 dot 


know what Love is, Sir. I only think 


that you are a very honeſt Gentleman: 


That I am very much obliged to you for 
all your Kindneſſes, and that I never ſhalt 
forget what you have done for me on this 
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did no more think of that Trifle. It was 


T You will never forget it! ſaid he aloud; 
and how ſhall I know, Madam, that you 

are ſo good to remember me, if I muſt 

have the Misfortune never to fce you any 

more? Pray, don't expoſe me to the Grief 
of loſing you for ever; and if it be true 

that you have no Averſion for me, don't 

deprive me of all the Ways that can remain 
of converſing with you again, and of try- 
ing whether the Paſſion you have inſpired 
me with, may poſſibly become acceptable 
to you ſome Time or other. I ſaw you 
to Day by meer Chance; but where ſhall 
I find you again, if you won't let me know 
who you are? At this rate I ſhould always 
look for you to no Purpoſe. I own you 
would, anfwered I to him with an Inge- 
nuity quicker than Thought, wherein 
I ſeemed to pity us both. Well, Madam, 
| faid he, kifling my Hand again: (for we 


become familiar, as does every thing that 
paſſes in Love.) Well! faid he, pray tell 
me who your Parents are. Inform me of 
what I muſt do to make myſelf known to 
them, I intreat you to give me that Satiſ- 
faction before you go. 1 45 
He ſarce had ſaid this, but a Servant 
came in; let the Horſes be put to, ſaid 
Valville, to carry the Lady home. 
This Order, which I did not dream of, 
made me tremble. For it broke all the 
* = ES Meaſures 


nity back again into its firſt Torture. 


| Valvilles Coach was not the Thing! 

wanted. For the little Linen-Draper could . 
not that way have eſcaped the Smame ß 
being known. I underſtood, that he would 
| ſend his Man to fetch me a Coach, where- 
in I expected I ſhould go alone, when 1 


had ordered the Coachman to ſuch or Tack 


street; and thus free from Shame and Con- 


fuſion, I ſhould get again to that horrid 
troubleſome Shop, which had coſt me ſo 


much Anxiety of Mind, and which I could 
no longer conceal, in caſe I ſhould go 
Home in Yatvilles Coach. For he would, 
to be ſure, not have forgot to aſk his Ser- 


vants, where did you ſet her down? And 


the Anſwer had doubtleſs been, At a little 


Shop. | itte M it £71 

Nor yet would this have been the higheſt 
Mortification; ſince I ſhould not have 
heard this Recital, and had only bluſhed 


for it ata Diſtance. But you will fee by 


and by that Valville's exceſſive Politeneſs in- 
volved me in a Shame much more compleat. 
Madam, ſaid he, when the Servant was 


gone, I have found out an Expedient, viz. 
to carry you Home my ſelf, in company 


with my Houſe-Keeper whom you have 


feen. What do you think of that? I for 


my Part think I can do no leſs after your 
Accident, and even that it would be againſt 
; Civility 
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Meaſures J had taken, and threw my Va- 
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S ordered you to be carried into my Houſe, 


bs Ir A of! 


Civility t to do otherwiſe, It i 2 busen 
Thought, which comes very luckily into 
my Head. Ay! very unluckily thought 
I. Lord! Sir, faid I aloud, what a Pro- 

5 poſal you have made me! How! ſhould | 
return Home in your Coach, and be ſeen 

there with you! with a Man of your Ape, 
No, Sir, [ ſhan't be fo indiſcreet as that 

comes to. God forbid I ſhould do ſuch 
an inconfiderate Action. Sure you did not 
conſider what People would ſay of it. The 

World is full of Slanders. I ould rather 

chufe to go Home on Foot, even with the 

greateſt Difficulty, than to oye your 

Offer. 

Theſe Words aired no Reply; but 

then they went to his very Heart. 
Ah! Madam, cried he aloud, getting 

up with an Air which expreſſed the utmoſt 

Grief and Impatience, I underftand you 

now. I plainly fee, that you will not let 

me ſee you any more, nor even know where 

I may find you again. What you object, 

your Apprehenfions of what People would 

ſay, can by no Means be the real Motive 
of your obſt inate Refuſal, You hurt your- 
ſelf in a Fall you got at my Door: I was 
myſelf there: You wanted Help: A Crowd 
dos People were Eye-Witneſles of your Ac- 
eident. Yau were not able to Rand: 


whence conduct you to yours: Pray i 
| there 


— — — 9 2 
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there any Thing leſs unaffected en 
this? You cannot but be convinced of iti. 
In the mean Time is there any Incident char 
can more naturally make me non co your | 
Parents? But I ſce very plain, that that is 
nu hat you would willingly hinder me from. 
, No Doubt but you have your Reaſons for 
it Þ it, and I muſt either be diſagrecable to 
h you, or you be nn, in another" S Fa fo 
t vVOUr. £ |: 
Ie Whereupon valville, without giving me 
r Time to anſwer, vexed at the Silence and 
e Reſerve I had kept all the while, and full 
ir of his Grief, went haſtily to the Door of 
the Room, as if he had been ſatisfied at 
t loſing what he was moſt deſperately ſorry 
to be deprived of, and in a hurry called a 
g Servant, who came immediately. Go, 
> W faid he, and fetch a Chair: And if there is 
u none, call a Coach; for the Lady will not 
et ¶ accept of mine, 
re And then returning to me: Be eaſy, 
t, Madam, ſaid he, you will have preſently 
d what you deſire. Be no more afraid 1 
e ſhould know you or your Parents. The 
- Thing is impoſſible, unleſs you tell me 
s your Name. But this I don't think you 
d have any Mind to do. 
. To this no Anſwer ſtill from n me. I was 
no more able to ſpeak. Nor was I ſenſe- 
„less for all that. But could you gueſs, 
Is Madam, what ; was doing? W 
K | wil 
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with my own Sighs, Reflections wy Grief 
I was crying, with my Head caſt down. 
Tau cried! you will ſay: Yes; my Eyes 
were full of Tears. This perhaps may 
ſurpriſe you. However, do but conſidet 
the State of my Mind at that Time; and 
vou will be ſoon ſenſible how my Coung 
muſt needs have been exhauſted. 
Had I not been tortured for half an Hour 
© together, and in the moſt cruel Manner 
Amaginable? Pray let us recount all my 
Troubles and Diſtreſſes. An inflexible 
Vanity, which could not endure Mrs. Dy 
Tour, nor conſequently the Thought & 
being Ir Linen-Draper. A ſcrupu- 
lous s Mo alarmed with thinking, that 
I muſt — paſs for a Girl of a doubtful 
Character, or be contented with the humble 
Condition of a little Shop- Woman. A 
Love which had no Hope left on what Side 

ſoever I ſhould determine in this cruel Al. 

ternative. For a Girl of my Condition, 
ſaid I to myſelf, cannot pretend to be 

_ faithfully loved by ſuch a Man as Yalville; 
nor can any ſuſpicious Perſon be ſuppoſed 
to deſerve his Affection. 

What Reſolution muſt 1 then take! 
That of going immediately? This was ano- 

ther Heart-breaking to me, who was ſo 
vaſtly delighted with Valville's Diſcourſe. 
And pray now conſider, how many 

different Mortifications I had been obliged 
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it were making Eſſays on my Soul, in or- 
der to compare the Degrees of their Bitter- 
neſs, and to know to which of:themTſhould © 
give the melancholy Preference. But, 


what had it availed me at laſt to haare 
taken the ſad Reſolution of leaving Va.. 
ville? It would have been impoſſible for {| 8 


me to remain unknown to him, as I in- 
tended at firſt, ſince he would have me a- 
cept of his Coach, and even would ſee me 
Home. He had even confined himſelf to 
the bare Satisfaction of knowing my Name, 
which it would have been againſt Nature 
to have denied him; but of which I could 
not have informed him, not knowing it 
myſelf, unleſs I had ftyled myſelf plain 


Marianne. Butowning that Name, would 
have been very near as good as a Direction 


given to Mrs. Du Tour and her Shop, 
or ſomething like it. 

To what an Extremity was I then re- 
duced? What! to leave Zalvilleabruptly, 
without any Regard either to good Breed- 
ing or Gratitude! To part from him, as 
one with whom I would break by all 
Means! With Valville who loved me; 
whom I was forry to leave! who had in- 
formed me that I had a Heart! (for we 
only begin to know that we have one, from 
the Day we fall in Love. And judge with 
what Violence it is attacked, the firſt Time 

18 5 ic 


to undergo, pondering, weighing, br a3 18 


* bels that Paſſion.) In ſnhort, Patvill 


which in ſpite of all the Grief it cauſed me, 
755 fort of finding myſelf fit to be pitied. 
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and to be ſo far eee as even to 
| — * 


leaſt her ſecret Apprehenſions know it for 


This was a main Point of Eaſe recovered 


ine 


whom I ſacrificed to an Exceſs of Vanity, 
Which I inwardly blamed in myſelf, which 
appeared to me perfectly ridiculous, andfi 


did not leave me ſo much as the bare Com-. 


Pray, Madam, had not a Girl of fifteen | 
very great Reaſon in all this to ſink un- 
der ſuch a Burden, to loſe all Courage, 4 


I then did cry: | And: thens was ; perhap 
no better Way of getting rid of all my 
Troubles than by crying, and by letting 
Things go at all Adventures. Our Soul 
knows perfectly well what it does, or at 


. 

You think perhaps that my Diſcourage 
ment is very ill timed, and gan only tur 
to my Confuſion. But it is quite the Re. 
verſe. It will belp all my Difficulties. For 
in the firſt Place it ak me, and allevi 
ated my Troubles. It abated my Pride, 
and freed me from the Apprehenſions [ 
was under, leſt Yalville ſhould/know me. 


Bux there are ſtill greater Advantages in it. 
My Tears and Diſcouragement gave me 
in the Eyes of that young Gentleman 4 


eee king: of Dignity, which 12 
In, 


- 


— 


him, and which by making previous a. 
mends for my indifferent Station, . prepared | 
Yalville to hear of it without being hecked. 
For you no doubt are ſenſible, chat this | 
Matter cannot be long withoutTome little 8 
Explication. But dow t be uneaſ aht ir, 
and let the Tears Lam now ſhedding works . 
en They have already ennobled Marianme in 
the Opinion of her Lover. They are to 
ge, him a Demonſtration of the generous Pride 
to of her Heart, which will keep him from 
even thinking of deſpiſing her. 1157 
MH ; And really let us conſider. To be young 
mand handſome: To be ignorant of one's 
ing Extract ion, merely through an unlucky 
ouF Accident: To be aſhamed, and to ſigh 
Alike an illuſtrious and unfortunate He- 
for Hroin, who feels the Mortification that 
attends her melancholy Condition. Was 
ge. Cupid himſelf my Lover, Cupid, I ſay, 
ain who is tender and very gallant, | and 
de- who takes Delight in reſpecting his Miſ- 
treſs; this is the very Condition, and theſe 
the concomitant Circumſtances, in which 
I would chuſe to offer my ſelf to him, not 
to fail of being charming and honourable 
in his Eyes. There are Misfortunes, which 
Inbelliſh even Beauty it ſelf, and give it a 
noble and majeſtick Appearance. You 
have then, beſides ' your own Charms and 
Beauties, the additional Advantages of your 
fomantick Hiſtory. & And never be uneaſy 
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8 The Lien of 
to know your Birth. Do but let Love's 


make the beſt Advantag 
which conceals your Birth. If any Wo. 
man were to be taken for a Goddeſs by 
her Lover, it would ſurely be in ſuch a 
Caſe, or not at all. 
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Word I will reproach | my ſelf no more 


katy 


ſignifies nothing, and that Tam perfectly paſt 
mending. Let us then, 
no farther notice of it. 


th. 
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T would go without making my ſelf known 


ſoon app 
Thing ſo ſoft, fo tender, and fo paſſionate 
as his Phy ſiognomy became in an inſtant. 
And really my Tears were no bad Omen 


ſignify the Perplexity J was in. 
me, Fs. himſelf at my Feet, with a 


- 


chimerical Fancy work for you ; they will 
ſoon give you a noble Extraction, and 
e of the * 


Tis true, you muſt not expect that | 
Things will laſt Jong ſo. Theſe are bor. 
rowed Charms and Qualifications, which 
vaniſhtogether with the tender Extrava- 
gancies that gave them Birth. 

But will my Reflections never vaniſh? 
Truly I believe not; and I give you my 


about it. For you ſee very plainly that it 


if poſſible, rake 
T left Valuule quite diſconſolate, becauſt 


to him. But the Tears he ſaw me ſhed, 
eafed his Grief. I never ſaw any 


53A — — 4 Py 


Dr 


to him, ſince they fore-boded neither Hz 
tred nor Indifference, They only could 


How! you weep, Madam? ſaid he w 


I O00 Oo — 


Tender 
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Tenderneſs wherein the the Trani poris of 
2 dawning Hope might be already per- 


| ceived: You weep ? Ah! what can be the 


Motive of thoſe Tears? Have T been ſo 
unfortunate as to ſay any Thing to diſpleaſe 
you? Pray ſpeak, I intreat you to break 
this your Silence, Why do ſee you thus? 


added he, laying hold of my Hand, which 
| he kiſſed with all imaginable Eagerneſs ; 


for I did not take it from him, but in 
Heavineſs of Heart, I ſeemed decently 
enough to abandon it to him, as to one who 
obtained that Favour not on Account of 
his Love; but that of his good Nature. 
Anſwer me then, he cried. Have you any 
other Reaſon for your Melancholy? And 
could you refuſe to open your Heart to 
one who devates you his own 5; who ſwears 
he ſhall be for ever yours, who cheriſhes 
you more than his own Life, and who loves 
you with a Fondneſs equal to your Merit? 
Do you think then I can fee your Tears, 
without deſiring to mitigate your Grief? 
And would it be juſt to give me fo tender, 
and ſo penetrating a Concern for you, with- 
out making the leaſt Uſe of it? For God's 
Sake tell me what Service I can do you. I 
hope you won't leave me fo ſoon, 
Lou ſhould then fend to Mrs. Da Tour's, 
laid I to him ingenuouſly, and as one who 
had been herſelf forced to do it by the Ea- 
gerneſs of his Paſſion, and the Violence of 
mine, Ws Now 


$24 © The L1 rs of 
that horrid Mrs. Du Tour, and her Shop 
plyed in her very Name.) Nay, ſhe is even 


declared without the leaſt Heſitation, and 
without perceiving myſelf that I had ſpo- 


| Linen-Draper? Hah! I know her perfectly 
well. Is it ſhe then, who is to take care 
to ſend to your Parents, to let them know 


ſay he comes from? 


landed yet; that he is ſtill never the wiſer, 
and that inſtead of apprehending that I ſend 


only underſtands, that I intend to intruſt 
her with telling my Parents where I am, 
and conſequently takes her for one that 


Now at length is named that dreadful | 


and her Sign too: (For all theſe were im- 


ken of her. 
To Mrs. Du Tour's! ſaid Valvilles the 


where you are? But who ſhall the Man 


At this Queſtion my Ingenuity was again 
ata Loſs. I became vain and out of Coun- 
tenance a ſecond Time, and I was more 
puzzled, more diſordered and more per- 
plexed than before. 

And could there be any Thing ſo pro- 
voking, as what then happened to me? | 
had juſt named Mrs. Du Tour, in Hopes 
that had been all, and that Yalville would 
thereby have been pretty well informed of 
the Caſe. Not a Jot. But it ſo happened, 
that I muſt begin again, Thar I am not 


to Mrs. Du Tour's, becauſe I live there, he 


does my Errands: And that is the only 
Cotrel- 
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Correſpondence he imagines there can pole 
ſitl; be between her and me. 

And whence does this proceed? but from 
my having ſo little the Looks of her Mari- 
anne. It is becauſe my Charms and Phy- 
ſiognomy Prejudice him in my Behalf ; 


becauſe he is ſo very far from imagining 


that I could in the leaſt belong to Mrs. Dre 
Tour, that in all likelthood he never will 
be brought to underſtand that ] live there, 
and am only her Shop-Maid, before I ſhall 
have expreſly told him fo, and perhaps re- 
peated it too in the moſt plain, clear and 
moſt evident Terms that can be deviſed. | 
Now, judge how much he will be ſur- 
rized 3 and if I who foreſaw his approach- 
ing Aſtoniſhment muſt not have been more 
than ever afraid of being the Occaſion of it. 
I then anſwered him nota ſingle Word; 


but my Silence was mixt with ſo downright | 


a Shame, that at laſt Valville gueſſed what 
I had not Courage enough to declare. 
How.! Madam, do you live with Mrs. 
Du Tour ? Yes, Sir, anſwered I in a very 
dejected and humble Tone. I was not 
however born to live with her, but the 
greateſt of Misfortunes have reduced me 
to it. This was then the Occaſion of your 
Tears anſwered he to me, ſqueezing my 


Hand with an E. xtaſy which had ſomething 


ſo tender, ſo kind, and ſo reſpectful and 
ſubmiſſive i in it, that! it made in ſome Mea- 
S ſure 
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| Jong Converſation between us, when on a 
| ſudden the Door opened with a great deal 
of Buſtle, and a Lady entered uſhered in; 
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tion with a young Gentleman, whoſe ten- 


ſides, his Head was that Moment laid on 
_ entertaining Proſpect for Mr. De Climal ? 


he bluſhed, was abaſhed, and quite out of 


ſaw him in. 


lar Motions: Who was at a Loſs, what 


fare Amends for all the Injuries of my hard 
Fate. See now how ſerviceable my Tears 
SED me: 2 0- 
The Subject we were juſt entering upon, 
would no doubt have been the Matter of a 


gueſs by whom? By Mr. De Climal, who, 
the firſt Thing he fet his Eyes on, faw þ 
Marianne half reclined on a Couch with 
her Eyes moiſt, and in private Converſa- 


der and reſpectful Poſture intimated that 
his Diſcourſe ran on Love, and that he 
was ſaying to me, Madam, 1 adore you. 
For you know he was at my Feet ; and be- 


one of my Hands, which argued likewiſe that 
he was kiſſing it. Pray, was not this a very 


I wiſh J were able to deferibe to you 
what then became of him. To tell you, that 


Countenance, is only giving you a very rude 
and imperfect Sketch of the Situation I then 


Imagine to your ſelf a Man whoſe Eyes 
ftared every Way, without ſeeing any 
Thing: Whoſe Arms were full of irregu- 


Attitude to give his Body, which then 
VVV 
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ſeemed to be a ſort of Incumbrance to him: 
Who knew not how to manage his Coun- 
tenance, nor what Turn to give it, that he 
might not betray the very great Diſorder 
that was ready to appear in his very Looks. 
Mr, De Climal was in Love with me, and 
conſequently jealous. And are not theſe 
two Paſſions enough to diſcompoſe him? 


Beſides, Mr. De Climal was an Hypocrite 
and a Devotee, who could not with Decen- 


cy give the leaft Vent to his being either jea- 
lous or in Love. His Cafe was neverthe- 
leſs perceived, whether he would or no. 
He was both ſenſible and aſhamed of it. 


He apprehended his Confuſion would be 


viſible, and all, theſe together gave his 
whole Perſon a ſenſeleſs ridiculous Uncer- 
tainty of Motion much eaſier to be ſeen 
than deſcribed. Nor was that all. His 
Diſorder had beſides another Motive un- 
known to me. For Yalville, as he way 
getting up, cried in a ſort of Surprize, 
Lord! here is my Uncle! 
More ſingular in was this extraordinary 

chance, 1 did nothing but bluſh, at — 
Sight of that naſty Uncle. But his Rela- 


. to Valville ſtill increaſed my Confuſion, 


The manner in which I looked at him (if 
he minded it,) plainly ſhewed a Conſciouſ- 
neſs, for having liſtened with Pleaſure to Val- 


villes Diſcourſe. I looked perfectly like an 


Accomplice, and the Air of wy Countenance 


* It beyond ail Doubt. 6 0 So, 
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80, that we repreſented three ſpcrehiek 
aſtoniſhed Figures. As to the Lady uſh- 
ered in by Mr: De Climal; ſhe ſeemed to 
me not to have perceived our Diſorder and 
Perplexity, and I believe ſhe only took No- 

tice of my Beauty, Charms and Youth, 
and of Valville's paſſionate Poſture. 

It was ſhe opened the Converſation. 5 

I don't pity you, Sir, faid ſhe to Val. 
ville curteſing to us: You are in very good | 
Company, only tis a little dangerous, and 
ſuch as your Heart cannot be very fecure 
with. To which he firſt replied only with 
a Smile; not knowing what to anſwer, 
Mr. De Climal did likewiſe ſmile, but auk- 
wardly enough, and like one who was un- 
certain what Reſolution to take. Nor was 
he leſs uneaſy about what I ſhould reſolve. 
For he was intirely at a Loſs to determine 
whether he ſhould ſeem to know me or not, 
and could no more gueſs, how I was going 
myſelf to deal with reſpect to him. 1 
On the other Hand; As I knew not 

how to act as to. him; I obſerved bis 
Conduct towards me, that I might be- 
have accordingly. And as his ſimpering 
Air could give me no Inſtruction on that 
Matter, my Way of ſaluting him was 
equally ambiguous, and carried wes it the 
ſame Indifference. 
In ſhort, I both did too Hick) 4nd not 
enough. In half of my Courteſie I ſeemed 


4" 
* * 2 


— 


MARIANNE; Sc. 229 


to know him, and i in the-other half inti- 


mated the contrary. It was at once 


and no, and yet perfectly neither. 

Valville took notice of this ambiguous 
Way of dealing, and was ſtruck with * 
as he has told me ſ inc. 5 

You muſt know, that of a long while be 
had ſuſpected his Uncle, not to be what 
he would appear, and had been induced 
by ſome Particulars of his Conduct much 
to queſt ion his Religion and Morality. He 
ſaw, that I was lovely : He knew that I 
lived at Mrs. Du Tour”s, and had cried moſt 
bitterly, beforeI would own it. - All theſe: 
conſidered, what could be the meaning of 
the equivocal Reception I made Mr. De 
Climal, whoſe Countenance was not leſs 
dark and affected than mine? This was in- 
deed the Matter of many very indifferent 
Reflections to Valville. 

I forgot to tell you, that I made as if I 
intended to riſe, in order to ſalute them 
more civilly, No, Madam, no, ſaid Val. 
ville to me, don't ſtir. This Lady will 
herſelt hinder you from doing it, when ſne 
is told, that you have hurt your Foot. As 
to this Gentleman, ſaid he, addreſſing 
himſelf to his Uncle, I believe he will ex- 
cuſe you, the more becauſe you ſeem to 
know one another. 2 

I don't think I have that Havens; im- 


mediately, ps Mr, De Climal, with a 


G5 Fluſh- 


where, added he, looking on me in a man- 


0 30 | The Link .of 


Fluſhing bbc: betrayed the Boldneſs of 
his Impoſture. Did you ever ſee me any 


ner that ſeemed to beg of me to ſay no- 
thing? I don't know, ſaid I in a Tone 
much leſs confident than my Words; but 
methought I knew ſome ing of your 
Face. 

Tis not impoſſible, faid he; but what 

Accident then has this Lady had ? did ſhe 
get a Fall? 
And this Queſtion he put to his Ne- 
phew, who anſwered nothing; for he did 
not hear a Word of it, His Uneafineſs 
occaſioned him an otherguiſe Concern. 

Tes, Sir, faid I, anſwering the Queſtion 
for him, and quite afhamed of helping to 
maintain a Falſhood, which I plainly per- 

ceived Yaluille accuſed me of havinga Hand 
in. Yes, Sir, it is a Fall I got hard by, 
as I was juſt coming out of the Church. 
And I was brought into this an be- 
cauſe I could not walk. 
But you ſhould have ſome Help, faid 
the Lady: For if it was a Strain, the Thing 
might be of Confequence. Are you alone, 
Madam, continued ſhe? have you no Body 
with you? No Footman? nor a Maid? 
No, Madam, anſwered 1 very much vexed 
at the Honour ſhe did me, which I accuſed 
my Figure as the Cauſe of, I don't live 
_ we from . Well, ſaid ſhe, 55 


about, we ſhall wait on you Home. 
Again] ſaid I to myſelf, - What a Vex- 


ation! Is then all the de World poſſeſſed with 
the Spirit of carrying me Home? (For! 
was ou at all pleaſed with that Article.) 
And what vexed me moſt was, as it had 


been with Valville, the Mortification of be- 
ing carried to that ugly Shop. 


For this Lady, who was ralking of : 


Maids and Servants, which ſhe fancied I 
ought to have about me, what would ſhe 
have found after the magnificent Opinion 
ſhe had conceived of my Condition? Meer 


| Marianne. A fine Diſcovery indeed! But 
| then, what a Marianne! Why, a little im- 
pertinent Huzzy, privately acquainted 


with Mr. De Climal a downright Hypo- 


crite. 


For, pray, e Name could ſuch 


a holy innocent. Man as he have. expected 


on this Occaſion? What would have be- 


come of his Reputation for Sanctity, after. 
he had denied he knew me? and what would 


they have thought even of my ſelf, who = 


had favoured his Impoſture? Should I not 


have made a very pretty Figure, with all | 


my Beauty and Charms, if Mrs. Du Tour or 
Toinon' had, according to their favourite 
Cuſtom, been at the Door, and cried 
out to us; Ah! Sir, is it you? Ah! Ma- 
rianne, whence come you? Where have 


GE | . 
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De Climal and I are going to dine here 
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you W e as! yy would doubileſ have 
one. 77 de e 


This, and not Mrs. Du Tour's Shop 


ought to have made me tremble. with a 
Vengeance. This wasthe real Diſgrace that 
deſerved my whole Attention. It was how- 
ever the laſt Thing I thought of, and with 
Reaſon. For we are firſt of all to take Care 


of the main Chance, that is ourſelves, or rather 


our Pride: For our Pride and we are one and 
the ſame Thing; whereas our Virtue and 


we are two diſt inct. Is it not ſo Madam? 


That Virtue is little better than acquired; 


bur Pride is natural to us. It comes wich 
us into the World, and is fo intirely ours, 


that no Body can take it from us 3 and as 


it is the firſt in Rank, it is on all Occaſions 


the firſt attended to. Nature ever has the 


| Precedency of Education. | 
As I have been a good while without 


making a Paufe, you will give me leave 
to obſerve one thing more to you, which 


perhaps you did not _ ſufficient no- 


tice of. 


than we are of the Value or Eſteem of 
others, and conſequently of our own. Inte- 
grity; becauſe we ourſelves are the Ob- 


Jects of their Regard and Conſideration 


directly, whereas our moral Virtnes are 
only obliquely thoſe of their Eſteem amd 


a+ 


_. Namely, that in Life ve are bin y mote 
jealous of the Conſideration and Regard, 


We We alas! e our dear chen 
to our Morality. Methinks I hear Men 
faying, you may value my good Qualifi- 
cations as you will, and Lalways ſhall be 
very well pleaſed with it, provided you 
| honour the Perſon who is endowed with 
them, and who is diſtin& from them. If 
this be neglected, *twill-be a groſs Miſtake 

| and what I can never put up. For that 
vould be as if you loaded me with Super- 
fluities, when at the ſame time you refuſed 
me Neceflaries. Firſt of all, help me to 
live, and then divert me if you will, or 
elſe I ſhall provide for myſelf. Provide! 
will you ſay ? What do you mean by this? 
Ay, Imean, that, in order to gain Reſpect, 
| ſhall readily become deſpicable. And 
really now, is not this the uſual Road to 
Honours? He ſeldom attains who deſerves 
them, Now I have done. 

This Reflection of mine ſeems pretty 
well placed here. Only I made it a little 
longer than I intended. To make amends 
for it, perhaps I ſhall hereafter make ſome 
other too ſhort, _ 

I don't conceive how Mr. De Clinial ** 
could have eſcaped the Danger this Lady 
put us in, by offering to earry me Home. 
For, how could he decently have denied 
his Coach? Nor would it have been in my 
Power to have refuſed it. - Both theſe Caſes 
would | have been difficult, He grew Paley 


1 
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and I was ſilent. His Eyes ſeemed to in. 
treat me to rid him of his Trouble; and 
mine to reply; Pray, extricate me your 
ſelf. And our ſilent Diſorders began to 
be perceived, when a Footman came in, 
and ſaid to Valville, that the Coach 1 had 
ſent him for was at the Door. 

This reprieved us both, and my T; artuff 
was ſo much incouraged thereby, that he 
had the Aſſurance to ſay, Let us ſend away 
that Coach; there is no need of it, ſince 
mine is at the Door. And. this he ſpoke 
in the Tone of one who had intended to 
carry me Home, and only neglected to 
anſwer the Lady's 26 conan becauſe the 
Thing ſpoke for ziell. ; 

However, I reflect, that L ought to blot 
out the Word Tartuffe; for I am much 
beholden to him. I ought to value his 
Memory ; for he became very honourable, 
with regard to me. I ſay this in point of 


SGratitude, and to make Amends for the 


Wrong which he muſt unavoidably ſuffer 
a little longer, for the ſake of hiftorical 
Truth. That kind of Truth has its Pri- 
vileges, which Mr. ere enum: needs 
ſubmit to. 

I eaſily gueſſed that he depended on me, 
not to be puniſhed for his Temerity, and 
that he was not afraid, that I ſhould be 
either ſtupid or malicious gy to une 


him repent it, - 
5 No, 
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No, Sir, ſaid I to him, I need not give 
you any Trouble, ſince I have a Coach to 
carry me Home. And if the Gentleman, 
| faid I, addreſſing to Valville, would be ſo 
kind, to call ſome Body to help me to- 
| riſe, I would be gone immediately. 

I believe, ſaid the Lady very genteely, 
that theſe Gentlemen will help you them- 
ſelves with all their Heart: And there is 
one, ſaid ſhe, pointing at Valville, who wilt 
not be ſorry for that Trouble; is it not true? 
(this proceeded, no doubt, from her hav- 
ing ſeen him at my Feet.) But as we are 
likewiſe going, added ſhe, I muſt tell you 
what made me come hither. Have you 
any News from Mrs. De Yalville? (which 
was the young Gentleman's Mother.) Is 
| ſhe ready to come to Town ? ſhall we ſee 
her ſoon? I expect her this Week, ſaid 
Valville with a careleſs unattentive Air, 
which was but a very indifferent Sign of 
the Fondneſs the Lady had been pleaſed 
to ſuppoſe he had for me, and at which I 
had perhaps myſelf taken Offence, had Inot 
had my little inward Concerns as well as 
he. But I appeared too much in the wrong 
on that Occaſion myſelf, to diſapprove of 
Valville's Behaviour. Beſides, his Careleſ- 
neſs was mix*d with a deep Melancholy, 
| which made me bluſh, becauſe I perceived 

the Motive of it. EE eee YM | 
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leaſt 3 and that a Couple of Arms 


I was ſenſible enough of his Heart 4 
— — a Conſternation, for not being ſure 
whether I deſerved its Tenderneſs, and 
that ic apprehended itſelf to be obliged to 
give it over. Pray, Madam, was not this 
Apprehenſion the moſt kind, molt oblig. 


ing, and the moſt lovely of all Sentiments? 


And did not fo virtuous a Soul greatly de. 
ſerve the humble and tender Perplexity l 
was in at that Time? For this was: exactly 
the then State of my Mind. A perfect 
Mixture of Pleaſure and Confuſion. - But 


theſe are Things hardly to be deſcribed to 
the Half of what they are. | 


However, Valvil le, for all the 10 
Coolneſs of his ſaid Behaviour, after hav- 


anſwered the Lady's Queſtion, came 


to help me up, and took me under the 
Arm. But as he ſaw Mr. De Climal com- 
ing alſo: No, Sir, ſaid he to him, don't 


meddle with the Lady; you will not be 
| ſtrong enough to ſupport her, and I don't 


think ſhe can ſet. her Foot to the Ground. 
It will be better to call ſome body elſe. Mr. 
De Climal retired ; (for a guilty — 


is deſtructive of Aſſu rance,) and Yalville 
rang a Bell. Two of his Servants came in 


immediately. Come hither, ſaid he, and 


endeavour to wee this Lad y to her 


Coach. 
1 really believe this Ado was not in the 


had 
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had been ſufficient to help me to walk. But = | 
] was aſtoniſhed and diſconcerred to ſuch'a i 
Degree, that I ſuffered them to lead me as ä 


they thought fit, though I ſhould have been 
very glad they would not have been at 
that Pains. 0 

Mr. De — and the Lindy,” who were 
going together, followed me, and ſo did 
Yalville, who went behind them. As we 
were croſſing the Court, I eyed him, _ 
faw him whiſpering to a Servant, 

In the mean time I got to my Coach, in 
which the Lady was ſo obliging as to ſet 
me in order, before ſhe went into her-own. 
| thanked her for it. My Compliment was 
a little aukward ; but what I ſaid to Valville 
was ſtill more ſo. 1 think he anſwered it 
only with'a Bow, and a Glance, which im- 
plied a great deal, not to be deſcribed. 
All which I perfectly underſtood. But 


] think of you?; 5 
I then went off aſtoniſhed, not knowing 
what I was thinking on my ſelf in the State o 
a perfect Indifference, having neither Plea- 
ſure nor Trouble, Melancholy nor Joy on 
my Mind. The Coach was a kind of 
Hearſe, and J as it were a dead Body. 
What will become of all this! What has 
been doing ! This was all I could fay to 
myſelf in my Aſtoniſhment, - which had 


W put a ſtop to all the Actions and 
Facul- : 


__ .. t-Liragf' 
Faculties of my Mind. However in the 


midſt of it I fetch'd a deep Sigh, which 


proceeded from Inſtinct, rather than from 


any particular Thought. | 
It was in this State of Mind that Larrived 


at Mrs. Du Tour's. She was ſitting at her 


Shop-Door, full of Impatience at ſtaying 
thus for me, becauſe Dinner was ready. 


I ſaw her at a diſtance looking into my 
Coach, where ſhe did not take me for Ma. 


rianne, but for one who was fo much like 


her, that ſhe was amazed at it. And the 


Coach had even ſtopped at her Door, be. 
fore ſhe ſuſpected it could poſſibly be me: 
For ſhe thoug 
to come Home atherwiſe than on Foot. 

However, ſhe was forced at laſt to know 


me again. Ah} ah! E it you Marianne? 
_ faid ſhe: Good-lack-a-day l in a Coach 


Why ſo? was the Way from Church too 
long for you? No, Madam, ſaid I z but 
it was impoſſible for me to walk. I will 


tell you my Accident when I come in. Be 


fo kind only for the preſent, to help me in 
with the Coachmani rem 
The Coachman opened the Boot, while 


I was uttering theſe Words. Come, come, 
ſaid he, Madam, be eaſy ; you are got 
Home; never fear; I can very well carry 


you without Help. What can ſuch 4 


Pretty Creature as you weigh? it is no 
trouble. Come, fear nothing. I could 


__ carry 


he it did not belong to me 


9 nm, — 


carry you! much farther Feng your Legs =— 


would. 


carried me like a Feather, from the Coach 
into the —_—_ where I Immediately fat 
down. 

I muſt tel] you, that in this ſhort Inter- 
ral, I caſt my Eyes on the other Side of 
the Street, and ſaw at a little Diſtance one 


of Valvillès Servants, who ſtood ſtill, and 


ſeemed to have run after me. Which I 
took to be what Valville had ordered his 
Man to do, when I ſaw him n 4-4 to 


him. 


The Sight of a Spy of that kind awa- 


kened me to a Senſe of my whole Adventure, 


and made me bluſh again. For he was ano- 
ther Witneſs of the Meanneſs of my Conditi- 


on. And tho* this Man had only ſeen me at 


his Maſter's, I was fure he never imagin'd 
I ſhould go through a Shop home. I pre- 


ſently reflected on this; and was. not the 


Thought of it ſufficient to make me ſorry 
for having ſeen him there? *Tistrue it was 
but a Footman: But vain People don't 
love to loſe any Thing in the Opinion of 


any Perſon. The leaſt Wound to Pride is 


3 even nothing is able to affect 

To Pride the leaſt Trifle is of Mo- 
— and in ſhort this Footman ſhocked 
me very much. Beſides, I could not doubt 


but that he was there * by the Com- 


mand 


And cally he took me in his Arms, and | 
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mand of Valville. And who knows but 


he might argue thus from what he had 


ſeen. How! Was ſuch a little Thing as 


this worth my Maſter's giving himſelf 


fo much Trouble? For People of that 


Sort are greater Jokers than others. It is 


Nuts to them in their low Condition to un- 


dervalue thoſe on whom they have through 
Miſtake beſtowed too much of their Re- 


ſpect. And I was afraid this Fellow in hi 


Report to . Yalville ſhould indulge that 


Pleaſure, and make a little Sport with my 


Houſe, and thus diſguſt: his Maſter, and 


omen his being any longer an honourable 


Lover to me. I had already ſuffered but 
too great Abatements in his Eyes. He even 


dared: no more Value as before the Glory 
of pleafing me: And farewell to the De- 
light we have in Love, when there is no 
more Glory to be got by inſpiring another 
with it. For that was nearly the Caſe of 
Valville. Whence you may judge, how 
much to my Diſadvantage: the leaſt Rail- 


lery on my Account would have been, 


For it is almoſt incredible; how far we may 
ſometimes be influenced by certain T rifles, 


when they come in a-propes. And I mult 


own that the Diſguſt of Yalville proceeding 
from that Motive would have ſhocked me 
much more, than the Certainty of never 
ſeeing him again would have done. 


* : 
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tf 1 no ſooner ſat down, but I took oõjt 
Money to pay the Coachman. But ; 1 18 
Mrs. Du Tour, like an experienced W = 
man, thought it proper to direct me gn = 
this Occaſion, and judged me too young td 
WM be truſted with this ſmall Affair. Let me. 
one, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall pay him myſelf,” 
"Where did you hire him? Near the Churclf® 
"WB faid I. Ah! that is but juſt by, faid ſhe; | 
$f counting out ſome ſmall Money: Here, 
i Fellow, here is your Fare. 

That my Fare! faid the Coachman, re- 
0 turning her the Money with a ſort of rude 
e Diſdain: No ſure. T his is never meaſured 
tat ſo much an Ell. What does the Man 


mean by an Ell? ſaid grave Mrs. Du Tour: 
Lou muſt be contented, Child. We know 
perhaps what a Coach-fare is? Do you 
OW think this is the firſt Coach I ever paid for 
in my Life? 

, And if it were in your Grandmother” s 


Life, What care I for that, ſaid the Coach- 
man? What 1s that to me? Give me my 
Money, and don't make many Words 
about it. Pray, is this any Buſineſs of 
yours? Was it you I carried? Do I aſk 
"WW jou for any Thing? The Devil take the 
Woman! what does ſhe mean with her Six- 
"WW pence? ſhe thinks, Þbelieve, ſhe is hag- 5 
F ling for a Bunch of Carrots. 
Mrs. Du Tour was pretty lofty, a 
decked out, and what is more, handſome 
4 enough, 


| mama 
* 


, 6112 „ 
enough, which gave her {till an Air of 


cr Vanity. 
Women of a certain Condinies fancy 
themſelves encircled with greater Dignity, 


WI whe they have a pretty Face. This Ad. 
11 vantage gives them a ſort of Rank in their 


oven Eyes. Vanity feeds on every Thing, 
and — itſelf all the Amends 1 if can, for 
what ic wants. Mrs. Du Tour therefore 
thought herſelf very much wronged, by 

the vulgar and ignoble Replies of the 
Coachman. (All this, my Dear, I re- 
count purely to divert you.) The Bunch of 
Carrots did not ſound well at all in her 
Ears. How was it poſſible that a Woman 
of her Appearance could inſpire ſuch Gib- 
beriſh? Was there any Thing in her Air, 
that might ſuggeſt this kind of Thought 
to a Beholder? Indeed Friend, I muſt con- 
feſs you are very ſaucy. Do you think [ 
am to hear your Impertinence? Come, 
come, be gone; there is your Money; 


take it or leave it if you will! What 


is it you mean? I aſſure you, if I call 
my Neighbour, he will teach you bet- 
ter Manners, and oblige you to f. peak to 
People in Trade more civilly. 

Why, how now! What means the buſy 
Goſſip? replied the other, Coachman - like. 
Have a care there! clear the Way! Ma- 
dam has got her Holiday Bib on ! would 
not one think, much Ceremony was 2 

u 
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rWoſed in ſpeaking to your Ladiſhip? Sure 
Mrs. Minks may be ſpoke to? Plague on 
you! pay me, and then let the Devil go with 
you for me! Were you of twenty times, a. 
better Trade than you are, what is that to 
me? Muſt not my Horſes live? What 88 
vould you, Mrs. Prate-a-pace, have to © ui 
dine upon, if your Cuſtomers did not pay. 
you for your Cloth? You would not have 
| 
. 


that fat pair of Chaps if you wern't paid. 

How damn'd ugly it looks to be ſtingy! 
. Bad Examples are catching. . Mrs. Du 
ur, who had hitherto kept within the 
r M Bounds of a portly Pride, could no longer 
| Wrelift the Coackman's laſt Abuſe. She 
abandoned the Part ſhe was acting of a 
eſponſible Woman, which was of no Ad- 
; {vantage to her in the preſent Caſe. She 
gave a looſe to her Temper, and fell into 
ber own uſual Way of ſquabling; namely, 
allthe Common-place Raillery of a ſecond 
Hand Shop-Goſſip. Lord! howeager ſhe 
was At ic. „ © $5 rk 04 . 
When Self. Love in People of her ſort is 
but half provoked, it may however mind 
Wis own Reputation, and keep within 

Bounds. It only takes State upon it; but 

it withall behaves with ſome Decency. But 

when it is provoked to the higheſt Degree, 

it no longer minds thoſe infipid Meaſures. 

It is then not vain enough to think of itſelf, 

and nothing can content it but the Satiſ- 

; | faction 
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. faction of Feng downright- rude, and o 
= # debaſing itſelf notably. 


Of that ſort of Delight, Mrs. Du Tor 


dock her Belly-full. Why! how now! 
Wl you drunken — with your Holi-day Bib 
WH and you, Iwill ſhew you your Mrs. Mink, 


me cried, running to her Counter, to la 
huold of her Ell that ſtood by it. 
And being thus armed ; away, ſaid ſhe 
get you gone with your Impudence; or 
ſhall lay this Meaſure over your Bones, as] 
would a piece of Cloth. —- Damn you! don't 
ſtrike me, ſaid the Coachman, laying 
hold of her Arm: — Don't be fo pert a 
that comes to!— For— the Devil take 
me! —if you won't be quiet 1 wil 
ſhew you a Fellow, that won't be beat, 
Pox take you! I don't aſk a Farthing 
more than my Due, you rotten Jade. And 
is there any Thing wrong in that? 
The Noiſe they made drew the People 
together at the Shop-Door. Will you let 
me alone, you Raſcal, ſaid Mrs. Du Tour, 
ftriving to get her Ell from the Coach- 
man. Why don't you get up? you Mz 
rianne! Call Mr. Ricard. Mr. Ricard! 
Cried ſhe in the. ſame Breath. (And this 
was our Landlord, that lived up two 
pair of Stairs, and ha ppened not to be at 
Home) She ſuſpected it. Gentlemen] {aid 
ſhe, ſpeaking to the Mob that crowded 
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the Caſe | and that he aſſaulted me. (You 
lie you B ) ſee how the Dog abuſes 


me! a Woman of Honour asI am! Ruu, 


one of you, run to Juſtice ſuch a one : He 
knows me very well; it is I furniſh him 
with Cloth; only cell him it is Mrs. Dx 
Tour. Run, Mrs. Kitty! run, good Child, 
cried ſhe to another that was her Neighbour, 
and all this with a Cap diſcompoſed and 
all on one ſide, by the ſudden Jerks and 
Pulls which the Coachman gave her Arms. 
Her Cries were all in vain. No body 

ſtirred, either the an: or Mrs. 
Kitty. 1 

The People 1 are not as in other 
Countries. In theſe, the Populace ſome- 
times begin from Ill- Nature, and then con- 


clude in being the Reverſe. If you quar- 


rel, they will excite you to Action, and 
animate you; and if you will fight, they 
will part you. In other Places they will 
let you go on, through a continued IIl- 
Nature. But the People, of Paris ate 
not ſo. They are leſs mobbiſh and more 
limple than any other People. 

When they flock and run together, on 
any Occaſion like this, it is not out of a 
— to divert themſelves with, or be de- 
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to open a Kopid eager Pair of wide Je Eye 
and very earneſtly to obſerve hat will of. 


fer. In ſhort, the People of Paris on ſuch 


Occaſions are neither waggiſh nor ill-n+ 
tured; and 'twas therefore I ſaid, tha were 


leſs of a Mob than other People. - They 


do it only out of Curioſity; a ſtupid un- 
meaning Curioſity; intending neither 
nor Harm to any Body, and having ng 


bother Deſign but that of being Spectaton 


of what will happen. 
The People of Paris look for Incidents 


to give them an Emotion of Heart, and the 


moſt violent Agitations of Mind are always 


moſt entertaining to them. They want i 


pity you, if you are hurt; to tremble fn 
your Life, if it be endangered. This 
gives them a ſenſible Delight, and if you 


Enemy had not room enough to beat you 
they would themſelves make a Circle round 


without being in the leaſt againſt you, and 
would willingly ſay to your Antagoniſt 
now beat him at your Pleaſure, and don 
rob us of the Diverſion we take in being in 
Pain for this wretched Fellow. However 


they don't delight in cruel Scenes, which 


rather give them Fear and Apprehenſion 


but they are extremely —— Wee 
Horror they fill them with. For it 


thoſe Souls, which never knew any Thing P 


and never ſaw any Thing, but are ev 
perfectly raw, and vichout Experiance- 


Such is the People of Paris, as I have 
my ſelf remarked on ſundry Occaſions, 
You perhaps do not much care for knowy 
ing it. But a Definition more or leſs is no 
Diſparagement to an Hiſtory, when it 
comes in its proper Place. This then may 
remain here, ſince it is written. | 

From the Picture I have given you of 
this People, you may eaſily judge, that 
there was no Good to be hoped for from 
them by Mrs. De Nr. 
It was not probable, that any of them 
vould deprive himſelf of the Pleaſure of 
ſeeing the whole Progreſs of this hopeful 
Quarrel, every Moment of which promiſed 
a diverting Cataſtrophe. For if Mrs. Du 
Tur had but eome to ſtriking the Coach- 
man with her Ell, would not this have 
cccalioned very ſtrange Doings, from a 
Man of his Sart?. {0 . 
For my Part, I was exceſſively grieved 


iſt ſt the Scene. I inceſſantly cried to Mrs. 
06 D- Tour; Hold, Madam! let him alone! 


ile Coachman made himſelf hoarſe with 
roving, that he had not had his Due: 
col hat the Beaſt-would have his Work for 


jonWothing, - witneſs, her Sixpence, - which he 
the derer mentioned without ſome fine im- 
or oving Epithet; and it is eaſy to gueſs at the 


polite Elegance of a Hackney · Coach - Man. 
Mrs. Du Tour ought to have agreed with 
iis Fellew, merely out of Decency and 
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Manners. It did not become her in the 
leaſt, to bear the Violence of his Expreſſi 
ons; but ſhe took up with the Scandal of 
them, to indulge the eager Deſire ſhe had 
to make a Reply. She was indeed too 
angry to carry very delicate Ears. 
Tes, you Dog! Yes, you Raſkal! Ves, 
yes, Sixpence, Sixpence z and not a farthing 
more, ſaid ſhe. And I ſnan't take them, 
you ſix Devils, anſwered the Coachman, 
And yet art thou not worth the Sixpence, 
continued ſhe. Arn't you aſhamed, you 
Rogue! What! to come only from the 
Church hither? An Ambaſſador's Coach 
might be had cheaper than this. I wiſh] 
may die, if I give thee a Pin more; I had 
rather ſee you hang'd ; and *rwould be no 
great Loſs if you were. Only remember, 
that this is St. Matthew's Day: The better 
Day the better Deed, don't forget it, and 
let to Morrow come, and thou ſhalt fe 
what will come of it. I tell you ſo, wht 
am not ſuch a Prate-a-pace, bur I am the 
reputable Mrs. Du Tour, Miſtreſs of ſuci 
a Rogue as you, Mrs. with every body elle 
and Mrs. all the World over, as long as! 
live: Do you hear that, you Dog? 
All this ſhe ſaid, continually ſtriving tt 
pull her Ell out of the Hands of the Coach 
man, who held it faſt, and who by his ſou 
Look, and the Suddenneſs of his Motio! 
ſieemed to me ready to uſe Ws Du Tour * 
8 hchad been a Men.“ ES In 
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J really believed poor Mrs. Du Tour was 
going to be ſpoilt; for a large ill deſigning 
Fiſt lifted up againſt her, was ready to 
puniſh her, for having provoked the Mo- 
deration of an Hackney Coachman, when 
by good'Luck I had in great haſte taken a 
Shilling out of my Pocket, and gave it the 
Fellow. - f „ 
He preſently took it, then ſhook the 
Ell ſo violently in Mrs. Du Tour's Hands, 
that ſhe was forced to let it go; and he 
threw it tothe farther end of the Shop, then 
cock ing his Hat, ſaid to me, I thank you, my 
Angel, and then left the Place, and croſſed 
the Croud, which then opened to the Right 
and left, to let him paſs, and to give Way 


to Mrs. Du Tour, who was ready to run 


after him; bur I held her, which made her 
ſay in a Paſſion; Be quiet, Huzzy! you 
filly Fool: Do you ſee now what you have 
done, Marianne, with your Shilling? 1 
never will forgive you as long as 1 live. 
By all that is ſacred, if you don't let me 
go, I will beat you. I think you are very 
comical with your twelve Pence. Is it not 
your own Money I endeavoured to ſpare? 
But my own Sixpence, pray, who is to re- 
turnit to me? (For Self- Intereſt with Mrs. 
Du Tour, could not be filenced by any 
Thing.) Has he taken that away too? 
Why did not you give him the Shop 


and all? e 
It * Lord! 
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Lord! Madam, 'faid I, your Money is 
fallen on the Ground. But if yon can't 
find it, I ſhall return it you. And this 1 
ſaid, ſhutting the Door with one Hand, 
and holding Mrs. Du Tour with the other, 
A fine Uproar indeed |! ſaid ſhe, when 
ſhe ſaw the Door ſhut; a lucky Job for 
me! let us ſee now the Money which is 
down, added ſhe, picking it up as calmly 
as if nothing had paſſed. The Rogue is 
very lucky, chat Toinon was not at Home. 
She never would have ſuffered you, thus to 
have made Ducks and Drakes of yout 
Money. But to my Misfortune, that Fool 
dined at her Mother's. Edad! the is a 
little better Manager than you; but then 
the poor Thing has nothing, but what ſhe 
gets, and others what is given to them. 
Whereas you are a rich Lady. You have 
= beſt of Treaſurers, provided itdoes but 
_ JJV 
Lord, Madam, faid I to her with ſome 
Impatience, pray don't banter me upon 
that Subject. I know very well I am poor; 
but J don't think you have any occaſion 
to rally upon it, any more than upon the 
Help others have been pleaſed to afford 
me; and I had rather renounce ir, and 
leave your Houſe, quite deſtitute of every 
Thing, than to ſtay with you, and be ex- 
poſed to thoſe unkind Expreſſions. Again! 
faid ſhe. Pray, what makes the = _ 
8 Iran 
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I rally her now? Is it becauſe I told her, 


that People make her Preſents. Well, is 
it not true? They make you Preſents, and 
you take them, — you do very well. Well 
meant, well taken. Why! Are Gifts to 
be refuſed? No to be ſure. And when 


ever any body is pleaſed to give me any 


thing, I ſhall take it. And that is all the 
Harm I meant; and I pray God I may 
have the ſame Luck. They give me no- 
thing, and I take nothing: So much the 

worſe. Indeed- you are .very touchy! 
Come, come, let us dine. That Work 
ſhould have been done by this: We muſt 
go to Prayers. And in the ſame Breath ſhe | 
went to Table. I got up to do the like, 
laning upon the Ell which Mrs. Du Tour 
had laid again upon her Counter; though 
I really had no great need of it. 

A whole Chapter would not ſuffice, to. 
Jet you into the Converſation we had at 
Dinner. 

I was ſilent, and out of "LIAR Mrs. 
Du Tour, I think I told ou already, was a 


good harmleſs Woman in the main. She 


very often ſhewed more Anger, than ſhe 
really had, that is, by her Paſſions, ſhe 
ſeemed to be moved more by half, than 
ſhe was in Effect. Her Intention was only 
to make a Byſtle, becauſe ſhe fancied the 
more angry we are, the more important 
ve ſeem. Beſides, ſhe kept up her Spirits, 
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with the Clamour of her own Voice. Her 


Tone, when it was fhrill and overhaſty, 
inclined her Mind to be ſo too. And from 
hence proceeded the Detail of hard Words 
I received at her Hands. And what I now 
ſay of her, ſhews that ſhe was neither very 
earneſt, nor very tenacious of her Fits of 


1 Humour. Theſe are rather Sillineſſes, 


or if you will Childiſhnefſes, which none 


but good natur'd People can be capable of. 


*Tis true, thoſe good natured People I in- 
tend have but very little Wit, and no 
other Character but their being weak, 
which gives them an habitual Goodneſs, 
with a few little inconſiderable Defects, and 
a few trifling Virtues, which are nothing 
but Copies of what they have ſeen others 
practiſe, 
Such was Mrs. Du Tour, whom! I de- 
ſcribe to you only by the by. It was then 
out of the above mentioned habitual good 
Nature, that ſhe was moved at my Si- 
tence. 
Perhaps ſhe watSalſo uneaſy, becauſe! 
had threatned I would leave her Houſe, 
if ſhe ſhould vex me again. My Penſion 
was worth keeping. 

What is the Matter with you then? faid 
the to me. How ſilent and thoughtful you 
are! What ails you? Does any Thing ver 
you? Yes, Madam, faid 1, you have mor- 
tified me to the higheſt Degree. 


What 


MARIANNE, &. 153 
What! Does that hang upon your Spi- 
rits ſtill? replied ſhe. Lord, Marianne! 
did I do you? I really don't remember any 
thing of it. Do you think then, People 
mind every Word they ſay, when theyare 
in a Paſſion? Lord have Mercy! When 
People live together, muſt they be ſo 
touchy, and take every Thing ill? Tis 
true, I ſaid a Word about Mr. De Cli- 
nal: But ſhould you be uneaſy, becauſe 
he takes care of you, and buys you what 
you want? Is that your Grief? Ay, I will 
lay a Wager, that, becauſe you have nei- 
ther Father nor Mother, you thought 
I pointed at that. For you are pretty jea- 
lous, and Toinon was much in the right, 
when ſhe ſaid, that you were always watch-- 
ing People's Thoughts ; and becauſe you 
don't know your Parentage, you are al- 
ways fancy ing we have nothing elſe to 


think on. Yeſterday we were talking with 


a Neighbour about a Child, that had been 
dropped, and found in an Entry. ' You 
were in the Hall and heard us; and ten to 
one you thought it was you we meant. -I 
law it plainly by the diſmal] Face you then 
put on. And now you begin again to Day. 
| wiſh however this were my laſt Morſe], 
if I ever thought of a Father or Mother, 
any more than if there had been no ſuch 
Thing in the World. Beſides, what great 
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how childiſh you are! What great Harm 
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Difference is there between Children that 
are dropped, and thoſe that are not? It 
ſuch as you, known or not known to be 
ſuch, were to be gathered together, where 
would the Church-Wardens find a Houſe 
big enough, to receive them? We are here, 
not what we would, but what we may be. 
Nou you are grown up to be agenteel hand- 
ſome young Woman. Beſides, God is the 
Father of all Orphans, and ſome little Chari- 
ty there is left? For inſtance; Is not your 
Mr. De Climal ſent by Providence to your 
Aſſiſtance? 'Tis true, his End may be 
none of the beſt, in what he does for you; 
but, that is no matter. God brings every 
Thing to good. If the Man be bad, his 
Money is very good, and even better than 
that of a true Chriſtian, who would not 
give half ſo liberally. Be eaſy, Child, I only 
_ adviſe you to he ſaving. I don't ſay, that 
you muſt be ſtingy. Very far from it; my 
Birth-Day will ſoon come. When yours 
comes too, or Toinon's, then you may lay 
out a little Money, and divert your ſelf, and 
welcome. All in good time, Child; eve- 
ry Body has a Share at an Entertain- 
ment, But except at theſe Times, or dur- 
ing the Carnaval, when every one is di- 
verting himſelf, keep your little Treaſure 

_ ro your ſelf, Child. 
She was in this part of her Inſtructions, 
which ſhe was never tired of giving, = 
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ſome of which ſhocked me more than her 
1 — of proceeding, when ſome body « 
be BE knocked at the Door. We ſhall ſee who 
re this was hereafter. Here my Adventures 
iſe dare going to be more numerous, and of 
re, greater Concern, I ſhan't ſtay two Days 
xe. longer with Mrs. Du Tour ; and I prodffliſe - 
d. to make fewer Reflections, if they ſeem foe. 
he © dious to you. Only let me know your 
ri. ¶ Opinion of them. 1 


The End of the Second Part of the Lirg 
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